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The Sacrifices That We Make 


It's so pretty." 


Sitting on the grotty, sticky, alcohol soaked carpet, Dave let his head fall forward. His eyes were heavy and his 
body, for the first time in months, began to relax. Strong fingers wandered over his scalp, stroking and 
massaging before working their way to tickle the back of his neck Unconsciously he purred, the sound a deep 
rumble that came from his chest. He could happily fall asleep and wake up completely refreshed. 


His drink sat forgotten as those same hands began to gently pull and separate his hair. The long, corkscrew 
strands fell over the other man's hands and swept between their fingers. Dave could feel it being tugged and 
wound as the person whose legs he sat between used for their own ends. Leaning back, he smiled sleepily up at 
James. The younger man had the spaced out look of someone who was completely in to what they were doing. 
His own hair, thick waves of sunny blonde, hung around his face and, in that moment, he looked completely and 
utterly innocent. Like a child who had discovered a new toy. A child who desperately needed some time out in 


the world and not locked away inside the man that they'd been forced to become. 


Dave was complacent and pliable. The drugs and alcohol were warming his system but, for once, he wasn't 


about to turn into the Devil incarnate. Someone needed him more than he needed to act on his impulses to 


fuck and fight. In that moment, there on the floor, all he wanted to do was make sure that James was happy. 
That he got to float away on waves of pleasure was an added bonus. 


Happy sighs fell from his lips as strong fingers continued to massage his scalp and he let his head once more 
drop to his chest. He could spend all evening being so tenderly touched. And, to keep James happy, he would. 


